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MGM presents 











УЕН WISH L 
THERE WAS SOME 
EXCITEMENT 
AROUND HERE ! 


GOSH, THE HOUSE 
SURE 19 QUIET 
TODAY ! 













CAN YOU THINE OF 
ANYTHING THAT 
MIGHT STIE 
THINGS UP е 


WELL, WE COULO 
ФО OUT TO THE 
GG. KITCHEN AND 
PADDLE OUR FEET 
IN TOMS PAN OF 
Milk. UNDER 
THE эник 上 
















HMM — THAT 












HOW SILLY t 
WHY SHOULDN'T 
THEY BE CLEAN 


IF WE WASH ЕЛА 
ΚΝ мүше? 





























HERE Т GO... HEY, WAIT 
KEEP YOUR EYE А MINUTE T 
OPEN FOR ТОМ ‹ TOM 





ISN'T 
AROUND t 













THAT'S RIGHT... 
IT'S NO FUN WADING 
IN HIS MILK IF НЕ 

DOESN'T SEE US! 


WE GET Our 
FEET УЧЕТ 
ЕО! 


е 
NOTHING + 



















I GUESS HE'S 
OUTSIDE 
SOMEWHERE 1 









O.G “27-486 














WE HAVENT SEEN OUT- 

BIPE IN A LONG WHILE... 
CANON, WHAT VE WE 
GOT TO LOSE г 


PLENTY | THE OUTSIDE 
WORLD 12 TEEMING WITH 


UNKNOWN PERILS 一 M diee 


OF CATS, роса АМ 
FEET THAT MIGHT 
STEP ON US! 





UU 
ο. Р 


FOR us! 





our 
12 A ο ESME 


ыма ә ег x 





STEPS! 
WHERE EVES 
WE GO те 
ALWAYS. 
тере, 





CMON TUFF WERE HE'S NOT LOOKING! 
GONNA EE 入 RIDE ON ITS А CINCH 1 
г 2507 а, 


SHH t STOP 
ΡΠ эо 
OUO 上 














Т мен НЕЮ WALI 1 WHAT DOES IT MATTER 2 
А LITTLE. EASTER woven- Phi UPHILL, DOWNHILL, THE 
THEN ^ MERR Fee 


ЕН WEI 
AROUND F, on 








I PROPPED 
тн STRING f 











И TuFFY，WH-WHAT HED ENES f. 
. WHERE ARE YOU | 




















/ MEN, WHY DONT ena WATCH oS 
ERE YOU'RE GOIN'? 


THESE. SWELLS | 
WITH Нең HATS 

















DON'T LET HIM 
GET AWAY WITH 
THAT t 





7 HEY, SOMEBODY'S) 
GONNA. = 
= SEE us 












I WANT ONE OF 
THOSE. LITTLE. 
TOY RATS f 











“GRAB HIM, MOMMY ! му LITTLE GON WANTS ONE WHAT 
- MECHANICAL 
З БЕЛ TO j> 4 MICE f 











mm WAS | YEH, WERE 
ο Шеста 
Ете 








GWAN, du t TOP | МАТА 
CH LOWIN' _/ MINUTE , 

















INTERESTIN' TO ЕЕ HOW ` 
IMAGES 722779 











Look ! WERE 
COMING ТО THE 
соев: 











1-1 WISH THERE WAS SOME WAY 
OF SES SN, М 























TROUBLE WITH THIS GUY № 
НЕ HASN'T GOT ANN WHEELS 
т, IN HIS HEAD 1 








1 THINK MY WHEELS 
ARE ALL SCRAMBLED ! 




















TH’ FOOR GUY t HE'S FINISHED 
> HE'S FLATTERN L RIGHT... 
7 А FLUKE + I DONT HEAR 


ANY CLICKIN'! 


THERE'S NOTHING 
FORE 


WELL, THERE'S 
STILL ΘΟΜΕΤΗΙΝ' 
HE CAN DO 














HE WASN'T A BAD 

SORT- EVEN ΙΕ НЕ 

WAS A LITTLE 
DUMB 1 


V HE WAS А 
GENTLEMAN, 












SAY, 1 THINK, WE. 

OUGHT TO BE 

GETTING BACK 
HOME ! 














e 
HA 一 















































==: 
| WHAT DO YOU 
7 t SUPPOSE CAUSED. 
THAT CAN TO ACT 
THAT WAY 








= 
I DUNNO... BUT WE BETTER WELL, WHAT ВО И/ LET'S GET INSIDE, 
GET AWAY FIOM IT BEFORE YA KNOW ? THAT PAL 1 МЕ FOR 
IT STARTS let, AROUND CAN BROLIGHT US 
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МОМ presents 
the 


T SEND ЕМ TO HER, 

AND SHE KEEPS 

SENDING 'EM RIGHT 
BACK / 


ER-- MADAME. 
FUTURA T 
PRESUME 2 
MIET 


р 





1 GUESS ITS HOPELESS, | 
TOOTS JU6T DOESN'T 


7 ALL THE FLOWERS 
AND CANDY SHE'S 


ТЕ ONLY THERE 


THOT SHE 
NEEDS МЕ! 


WHY DIDN'T t 
THINK OF THIS 
BEFORE ? 











UKE TO ARRANGE ΑΝ 
APPOINTMENT FOR A 
YOUNG LADY FICIEND OF 
ΛΝΝΕ.--ΑΝΟ l-ER-WONDER p 


PLAN BALL WITH MET 











THE WONDEROUS GLASS YAU, IT TELLS ME TT ALSO TELLS ME THAT NOU 
Е YOU HAVE A VERY WILL INSIST ON HANDSOMELY 
INTERESTING 5 { REWARDING Ue —50 DOLLARS! 
OF YOUR PAST, Р! 
AND FUTURE ! 


LISTEN, IM GOING Т2 KEE BELIEVE 
2 WE CAN HANDLE 
al NOW WHAT IS THAT $ 
PROPOSITION £ HERE, AND BŻIL-IL- 
a A 222-211: 


[l] уха А LETER кое | FOR ме 
! νοῦ, M5e он THANKS ! | 
es 
(С 1 





1 WOULDN'T DREAM OF NOW WHO-? AUNT 
GOING. ТО А FORTUNE CATTIE ! SHEO SURELY 
TELLER... BUT MAYBE T CAN USE IT... SHE LOVES 
GIVE IT TO SOMEONE... Е TELLERS, 





1 HAVE 
SOMETHING 
FOR YOU! 

















Yeo... 174 ALL YOURS... 

BUT YOUD BETTER USE 

МУ МАМЕ IF YOU GO, 

BECAUSE IT'9 ADO RESSED, 
то МЕ! 


OH, I OO LOVE TO HAVE 

MM FORTUNE TOLO! YOU'RE E 
GOING TO MEET А TALL, 

DARK, HANDSOME MAN. 
HE'LL SWEEP YOU OFF 













MADAME FUTURA τ MY 
МАМЕ |2 TOOT: e GOT, 





PLEASE BE. 
SEATED ! 








1 HOPE NOU САМ TUNE. 
IN ON MY WAVE LENGTH | 











Он, HOW LUCKY FOR YOU 
“THAT YOU CAME TOME 
TOD! Ж 











J CAN'T WAIT TO 
SQUEEZE ΗΘ SILLY, h 





PRINKLE ME WITH STAC. 
ит, MY BASHFUL BEAU! 








Т US ENJOY TO THE 
FULL а RAPTUROUS 
MOMENT ! 











ο HE FAINTED DEAD AWAY ! 
=] E Б eee 





YES MINE МОМ. "CV 7 4 / OH, TOOTS £ A 
TAKE HIM HOME WITH E LOOK WHAT „^ 
МЕ АМО REVIVE | Ἐν γί YOUR AUNTIE. 

| 1 САТТЕ HAG 1 






















NOU GET IT- ER- 


HE'S MINE! WY WHY, AUNT CATIE ! 
ALL HOW- WHERE CIO 
MINE £ T: 


Ao НЕ REGAINS 
> WE'RE GOING 















TOM CAT ! 
HOW COULD 


















TOOTS 


I 
DON'T КМО! 





I-I THOUGHT YOu 
W LOVED МЕ 1 BUT 一 
e ot 
SV 








NOW YOU BELONG TO 
AUNT CATTIE ! 





















ЇР 1 САМ Auer 
бет то THE 

















It was мау after midnight when 
Jerry and Tuffy left the pantry. Earlier 
that night Tuffy had discovered a box 
of crackers which someone had care- 
lessly left open, and. the hungry little 
mice had made the most of the оррог- 
tunity. 

"Boy, l'm stuffed up to here,” said 
Tuffy, reaching up and indicating a 
spot a half inch above his head. 

"If | tried to swallow one more 
crumb, 14 split open like а hot chest- 
nut," said Jerry. 

"What | need now is a long rest,” 
said Tuffy, his eyes drooping sleepily. 

"Yeh, but don't fall asleep now,” 
said Jerry, "we're not home yet.” 

The little mice didn't have much 
farther to go. The entrance to their 
mousehole apartment was situated in 
а dark corner of the hallway, and they 
were already more than halfway home. 
‚ "Hey! What's that?" hissed ferry. 
He grabbed sleepy-eyed Tuffy by an 
arm bringing him to a halt. 

"Who's what?" muttered Tuffy. 


| 
Kg 














"Le's go ta bed." 

“Tuffy! Wake up! Look!” chattered 
Jerry in a frightened voice. He was 
pointing directly ahead into the dark- 
ness of the hall, Then, before he could 
say anything more, a weird ghostly cry 
floated out of the darkness. "O-o-o-o- 
o-oh!” 

“What's that?" squeaked Tuffy, his 
eyes popping open. у 

“Look! Over there!” whispered Jerry 
pointing to a dim white shape thot 
seemed to hang suspended above the 
floor. The terrible thing was directly 
between the mice and the safety of 
their little mousehole. 

"It's—it's а ghost!” stammered 
Tuffy, who was almost frozen with 


‘fright. 


“О-о-о-о-о-оһ!” 
came once more. 

“Listen, ghost,” cried Jerry, “we 
haven't done anything to you. Please 
don't hurt us!” 


the chilling cry 


μον. 





"Yeh, that’s right," spoke up Tuffy. 


` “We've always LIKED ghosts. As а 


matter of fact our favorite uncle, 
Uncle Mozart Mouse, is а ghost. Aunt 
Mabel saw him just after he passed 
away. He—" 

“О-о-о-о-оһ, shut up!" groaned the 
ghost in the hallway. 

“|_|—we're sorry if w-we disturbed 
you,” cried Jerry, “but w-we're on our 
way home. That's all.“ 

“What are you doing out so late any- 
way?" said the ghost in a dreadful, 
hollow voice. 

"W-We were in the pantry. We were 
hungry. We didn't think anybody 
would mind, if we helped ourselves to a 
few little things," cried Jerry. 

"Oh, you didn't think anybody 
would mind, eh?" moaned the ‘ghost 
“Well, nobody DOES mind. Only us 
ghosts. And we're nobody.” 

"W-Well, we didn't know how you 
ghosts felt about it. We wouldn't be 
out this late if we thought you wouldn't 
like it,“ stammered Tuffy. 

“Daytime is for living things. Night- 
time belongs to us," croaked the ghost, 


and he seemed to move closer. 


Suddenly, with a wild unearthly 
shriek the ghost flung himself on the 
two little mice But as fast as he was, 
Jerry and Tuffy were even faster. They 
streaked around the hallway with al- 
most the speed of light, dodging the 
fearful white grasping thing, until they 
finally shot through the door of their 
mousehole. Later, Jerry and Tuffy were 
to discover the hair on their chests 
slightly singed, so great was the speed 
of their frightened little legs. 

But now, their hearts thumping 
wildly, they crouched under the pin- 
cushion bed and waited for the ghost to 
come into the mousehole after them. 
They had no doubt that a ghost could 
squeeze himself into any shape, and as 
big as he was, have no trouble getting 
through the little doorway. 

But he didn't follow them. Не ге- 
mained outside for a moment or two 
laughing fiendishly. 

"ГИ get vou yet," he threatened. 








Then all was silence. 7 
Jerry finally spoke. "G-Gosh! | didn't 
know the house was haunted." 

^What are we gonna do?" cried Tuf- 
fy. "We got to go to the pantry at 
night. It's the only time we're safe! 

"Not any more," said Jerry. “Га 
rather take a chance on going out in 
the daytime." 

"| wonder why he didn't follow us in 
here," said Tuffy “I’ve heard that a 
ghost can even go through a keyhole.” 

“Yeh, and that ghost really TRIED 
to catch us out there," said Jerry. 

"Say, Jerry," said Tuffy, "one thing 
that puzzles me—." Неге Tuffy paused 
for a moment. 

"What?" said Jerry. 

I'm pretty sure that ghost had 
o TAIL! A—o cat's tail!” 

“What?” squeaked Jerry. “Arê уо! 
sure?” ; 

"Yep, Dm sure | saw а tail sticking 
out when | ran behind him," answered 
Tuffy. 

"A tail, eh?" mused Jerry. "Well, 
that, added to the fact that he 
couldn't squeeze into our mousehole, 
leads me to one conclusion. It wasn't a 
ghost.” 

“Wh-Who was it then?” cried Tuffy. 


—M 



















"He's got another think coming,” 
whispered Jerry. It was pitch dark in 
the cupboard and Jerry took Tuffy by 
the hand. 

"Over this way," he whispered. ， 

“Ow!” cried Tuffy, "a drop of water 
fell on my head!” 

“Shhh, | know,” said Jerry, “we're 
standing directly under а leaky pipe 
under the cupboard.“ 

"B-But why?" chattered Tuffy. “I’m 
getting all wet!” 

“I'm getting all wet, too," said Jerry. 











swered Jerry. 

"Tom са!” echoed Tuffy. "Of 
‘course! Even the voice sounded like 
Tom cat's, come to think of it.” 

“Yeh, we were too frightened to 
think straight,” said Jerry. 

“Why that big bonehead?” shrieked 
Tuffy. “He can' get away with that! 
Um gonna go right out there an'—" 

"Now wait a minute," said Jerry 
grabbing the other angry little mouse 
who was crawling out from under the 
bed. "Let's use our heads for a 
change!” 9 

“I'm gonna use my tists on that 
numskull, that's what I'm gonna do!" 
shouted the enraged Tuffy. 

“Мо, No! l got a better idea,” said 
Jerry calmly. “Follow me.” With Jerry 
leading, the little mice crept out of the 
mousehole and softly made their way 
back to the pantry. All was quiet and 
there wos по sign at all of the ghost, 

"| guess he thinks he scared us so 
bad we won't leave the mousehole for a 
month," sniffed Tuffy, 





AR АА = 
Who else but о!” Tom cat,” on- 


“This is part of the plan." 

When the mice were thoroughly wet, 
Jerry led the way to the top shelf of 
the cupboard where a large bag of flour 
was kept. An opening was forced in 
the top of the bag and the mice 
crawled inside. When they came out 
they were covered from head to foot 
with a thick coat of flour. 

"Gosh, Jerry," said Tuffy, “you look 
just like a ghost!” 

"That's the idea,” said Jerry. 
“Стоп, now we're going to find ol’ 
Tom cat." 

“I'm beginning to see the point," 
said Tuffy. "Let's go." 

The two ghostly white little, mice 
quickly racéd to the kitchen ,Where 
they knew Tom would be lying under 
the sink. Sure enough, he was stretched 
out in his favorite spot and sound 
asleep, There was a satisfied smile on 
his face and he uttered а faint “о-о-о- 
о-ой“ every little while. 

"Listen, Jerry,“ whispered Tuffy. 
"He's making the same noise he made 
when he was playing ghost.“ 








“YOW!” roared Jerry. 

“Huh? Whazzat? Who—?” Tom sat 
up straight and looked around him 
fearfully. 4 

“What did you do to my little 
nephew?” moaned Jerry in his deepest 
voice, , 

"Nephews? Wh-Who are you?" 
stammered Tom. He could now see the 
white mice standing before him. 

"| ат the ghost, of Uncle Mozart, 
Jerry and Tuffy’s favorite uncle," said 
Jerry. 

“And | am the ghost of Aunt Mabel 
whe passed away only recently,” piped 

uffy. 

"Wh-What do you want w-with me?” 
croaked the terrified cat. 

"Daytime is for live things. Night- 
time is for ghosts—real ghosts. You 
were a FAKE ghost," said Jerry. 

“|--- was only fooling. Please‘ don't 
harm me," pleaded Tom. 





“We will spare you this time, but you 
have only one more chance. You will 
have to promise to stay under the 
kitchen sink every night from now on. 
If you so much as move a whisker, we 
will come after you!” 

"Yes, yes! | promise! | promise!” 
cried Tom. 

With that, the two little ghosts flit- 
ted lightly off into the darkness and 
left Tom shaking with fright in back 
of a kitchen cabinet. 

“Wow!” said Tuffy, “now we've got 
nothing to be afraid of! We can stroll 
back and forth to the pantry every 
night to our hearts’ content." 

"Y'mean to our STOMACHS’ con- 
tent,” said Jerry happily. 

In a few seconds the two little ex- 
ghosts were curled up sound asleep on 
their pin-cushion bed. For some reason 
or other Tom didn't sleep a wink the 
rest of that night. 












со, Ion ren инек 


LOOK AT THE | 
aa Kg АТ WASHED 














TO EXPLORE ІТ. 


FOR Жалын |. τ. 













un 59 TELL (85 RAS MILL IT HAS A BIG ILL BET THERE 
OBABLY WANT CABIN ON IT, POP. Je LOTS OF THINGS 


NIT WE CUZ 
USE. 





WELL GURE ENOUGH, 
THERE SHE El LOOKS 
LIKE A BEAUTY, Too. 








ыт HERE, WHILE T GET 
Ме. ФО, wo А WEAD- 


AT Went ġe ON SCH 





Gay 
ا‎ ' 
РОР. 








ОЖАУ, KIDS, FOLLOW ME AND J 
DON'T MACE ANY мое) 














ITE PRETTY DARIG IN 
HERE, BUT Т DON'T GEE) 
OR. HEAR ANYONE. 





ANAGT THERE ! THROW DOWN 
YOUR WEAPONS AND STAND BY 
TO RECEIVE BOARDERS! 





ARE TRAPPED, KIDS, WHAT ARE YOU 
JUST ВЕ CALM. TLL GOING TO DO, 
YOU OUT SAFELY l κ POP? 





/ (UST ONE THING TO ро! ^ 
ILL CHARGE OUT THERE 














PORT YOUR HELU, MATE. 
YOU'RE RUNNING AGROUND | 


Р EyERYTUINGS ALL RIGHT 102.. 
TT WAS ONLY ΑΝ OLE PARROT I 





WHY, VOU HUNT WITH IT OR 
SHOOT AT TAREE TS 1 USED. 
ak ONE 








OKAY, PUT THIS PIECE Y JUST ĠIGHT IN ON 
RE CARDBOARD бү TH BULLSEYE LIKE 
3 να ТЕ ) 


WE BOCs уы д 


各 一 





جڪ = 











YOU PRO} eu SMT STAND 


Ka SEN Е 
Е TARGET, mE 








NONGENGE! ITS JUST THAT THE WATCH ME, FUP, 
Зом В OLD AND DON'T WORK. ΡΣ Eu iF I po J 
PROPERLY ANY MORE ! IT RIGHT. 

















WHY DON'T V [ ege ENOUGH | 
TRY AGAIN, 85p， ROG: d MOM WILL LIKE THAT! 
YOU MIGHT BE 
EE THIS 
ти < à 

OKAY! LET'S 
ЗЕЕ WHAT ELSE 
WE CAN FIND. 




















TUL JUST ORAG IT 
OUT HERE ON THE 
DECK, UNTIL WE ARE 
READY TO GO. 











FOR HEAVENS SAKE, LION ! 
I THOUGHT You wee А 
a RUG. 








| Ок AROUND 
AND WE САМ Spr 
L PEN EIER. 





ONLY ONE WAY ТО FIND OUT. ES” 





HAS А WICK ON IT. 
LIKE A CANDLE. 


LOOK WHAT WE ними! DON'T док ү! 
FOUND, POP. IT | LIKE 5 те 





ILL LIGHT IT AND SEE WHAT E 
HAPPENS. L 








WICK MUST BE 
7 WET, pie SHE 
DOES 1 





SIZZLE! 


YEAH, TOSS 
HER OUT! 


























YOU WERE RIGHT, POP, Т FEEL KINDA NOU KIDS ARN 
LION, THAT WASN'T. DIZZY LIKE AS IF ALWAYS DIZZY. 
А CANDLE. 4 THE BOAT WAS GO OUT ON 
ROCKING! DECIC_ANO GET 

СОМЕ АК! 














Он МУ GOSH | THE ТРЕ Trib HAS BEEN QUITE, Y YES! А VERS 
СИЕ AND FLOATED. AN EXPERIENCE МАЗУТ, EXCITING DAY. 


M» 














AGHORE 
| I DONT 





| 
] 
| 


|. ας η 


MOM, MAY T HAVE YES, YOU MAY) 
SOME OF THAT WONDERFUL WEF, 
PLUM JELLY YOU 
МАРЕ YESTERDAY T 


BUT PONT A PLUM STAIN IS AWFDLLY )) 
GET ANY OF IT ON HARD TO GET OLT, 
. YOUR BRAND со BEVERY, 
NEW 


PONT WORRY, T WON'T 
SPILL A SINGLE PROP..: 


ITS OKAY, 
т CAUGHT 





E 


TAKE YOUR PLUM JELLY SANDWICH И. BE CAREFUL 7 
OUTSIDE TO EAT IT.” AND REMEMBERS / IM EVEN 
WHATEVER YOL ро, DON'T 
| ) SPILL ANY ON YOUR. 
NEW OVERALLS.^ 


MMMM -” sure ) 
WAS соор, 
жыр I PINT 

GET ANY | 


LOOK АТ ME. АМ AFTER. 
BEING SO CAREFUL, 
TOOL 
Y IM Som, 
WDFF,^ 


MOM WILL BE | ( THATS AM IDEA. г COULD 
AWFUL PiIsalicTer\ VOL BUY 4 . | [y GET THE SPOTE oor MYSELE ү 
WITH Με,” f YOURSELF " ANI? MOM WONAT KNOW 
"7 SOME SPOT 


ANYTHING ABOUT Ir.” 
REMOVER? J 2 E - 





THAT GIVES МЕ A SWELL 
IPEA FER CATCHIN THAT 
YUMMY PRAIRIE 


EVEN IF MY SPOT REMOVER 
ISN'T NOTHIN’ 
BUT PLAIN 


IATER. 4 
SHEE HEE ) 


YOUR. BOTTLE оғ POC 
zaPPOS FAMOUS SPOT 


GUARANTEED TO EVEN 
TAKE THE SPOTS 


IF ITS SPOT REMOVER HE NEEDS, 
IM JST THE GUY THAT CAN 
SELL HIM SOME. 


HERE HE COMES LITTLE 
DOES HE KNOW OF тн” 
TRAP HES WALKIN’ 


THATS JUST WHAT | 
WE BEEN LOOKIN 





VEL. BUY THAT 
BOTTLE OF SPOT 
REMOVER, 


LEFT, ANP OL’ POC 

ZIPPO WANTS TO 

BE COMPLETELY 
FAIR.» 


HERE'S OUR. BOTTLE OF 
SPOT REMOVER.’ THAT'LL- BE 
FIFTY CENTS .- 
ANP HERES 
“OLR MONEY 
POETOR. 


PHO. не: NOW TO GO GET тн 
POT BOILING.“ IT ISNT LIKELY 
HELL LOVE-MY SPOT 


ZENE +... MEENIE .΄. 
WELL, WELL .7 THE 
PRAIRIE POG WINS 


HE GETS TO BUY IT, 


TH’ LUCKY веч. 


IF YOURE NOT ENTIRELY 
SATISFIED WITH MY SPOT 


REMOVER, VELL GLADLY REFUND 


WER MONEY. JDET 
COME TO THIS 
ADDRESS, 


АМР WHEN НЕ COMES 
HERE TO GET нед 
MONEY BACK... 

YUM YUM.” К 





τ PIPNT KNOW IT MEANT во 
MUCH TO You - 

NOD CAN TRY 
IT FIRST. f 


-. HERE 7 


JUNIOR .7 WHAT WAS THAT 
STUFF YOU POURED ON 
vobmgesLr Р 


ITS HIS 
APPRESS 
ALL 

FIGHT.” 


MAYBE со, BUT NONE OF THE 
OTHER KIPS HAVE SPOTS, АМ! 
THEYRE ALWAYS TEASING 


HUMPH. THIS STUFF 
IS NOTHING 
BUT 


YOU кіре WAIT HERE. 
Ил. ATTEND ТО 








ARE “ОШ DOC zAPPO, THE GUY THAT 
SELLS FAKE SPOT 


WHY... ЕР... REMOVER? 


No, ©... 


| -. BUT IT DOESNT 

| \ CHANGE THE БАСТ THAT 
WE STILL GOT PLUM 

Д STAINS ON MY NEW 





ростов. ZIPPO 
IS our RIGHT 
Now.” YM.ER.... № 
HIS ASSISTANT” 
сом? r ave 4 
HIM A MESSAGE? 


SPOTTVS рор um 
GANE THAT FAKE H 


THE LICKING HE 


OH JEEPERS. I САМ IMAGINE 
WHAT MOM IS GONNA SAW 


CERTAINLY NOT.” т. KNOW 
HOW TIS, T ATE A PLUM 








л AUNT GRIZZLY ISN'T 
MGM CARTOONS 020407027 EXPECTING THIS SURPRISE 
VISIT, BENNY ! SHE'LL БЕ 
Тт БЧ SEE UST 








-AND SO, MISSUS GRIZZL 
IE THE Five ВОО 
DOLL, 











ROT ton UTELV 
Der Ss TO you 
PACK! 

















OH HELLO, BARNEY \ — 
AND BENNY / 
SUPPOSE YOU HEARD 
WHAT MISTER 
CLUTCHPENNY SAID ! 








EM AFRAID THERE 15 VERY 
LITTLE YOU CAN DO, BOYS! 

FIVE HUNDRED DOLLARS 5 
А LOT OF MONEY 


















| МАМВЕ WE COULD 


ABOUT TH’ ONLY N 
ENTER BESSIE IN THE 


THING THAT AUNT 





L. DOLLAK PRIZE! 











WELL BORROW TM LUCKY I OVERHEARD 

A TRUCK FROM ND DRIVE TRIS ECL EOL THE. LITTLE 

TH’ NEIGHBORS BESSIE TO THE PLAN! THEN THE FARM 
FAIR THIS WILL BE MINE AT кесиу 
AFTERNOON! 











WELL TELL қ FIRST THING t GOTTA 
AUNTIE WE'RE | DO 15 BORROW THAT 
TAKING 
BESSIE! т 





Q t YEAH ! AN TLL 
у 8 MAKE A CRATE 
лі Anke, TO CARRY OLD 


HER HAPPY. BESSIE IN! 








HAH! THAT COW WILL NEVER 
WIN! BECAUSE EVEN IF ІТ 
WAS ANY GOOD, WHICH IT ISN'T, 


Yu "EARUM C GET TO THE 








ОУ! THAT 
WAS HEAVY! 
BESSE AIN'T 











MESSE THERE 
WON'T BE MANY 
OTHER COWS 





Sst 
y ONE MORE 
HEAVE 











YEV! EM TOO BAD 









SUKE GLAD IT COULDN'T 
WE DIDN'T / HAVE BEEN 
HIT THAT 2 CLUTCHFENNY? 
CHICKEN ! d 








MEAN OL’ 2 
CLUTCHFPENNYY Î 





HAH! 


THAT DIO IT! 
HAW! 





HAW! 5 

YLL NEVER 

= 8 7 | SEE THAT 

— WA / сом AGAIN! 
ds. я 
ызы ыса 











































pan! Now 
HLL GET: s 

WHAT'S COMIN’ 
TO ME! 





HERE! YOU DRIVE ! 
I'LL GET IN TH’ BACK 
AND HOLD BESSIE 

DOWN ! 


WE GOT THIS FAR, 

WE GOTTA SEE THAT 

THE COW GETS TO THE 
FAIR IN GOOD SHAPE! 


OKAY, BENNY ! 
LETS GO! OUR | 
PRIZE COW 15 
ALL RIGHT 





HEY! қ 
LET 45824 
THIS THING! 








ЕТПЕС 
GONNA FALLI 

























1 HOPE I 
CAN HANG ON 
FOR ANOTHER 
MINUTE 1 



















TO MY HOUSE, 
you MEAN! 





1 THINK BESSIE'S) BESSJES IN WELL, BENNY ! WE 
WORN HERSELF JNO SHAPE TO | |MIGHT AS WELL GO 
OUT! AN’ ME, ENTER THE BACK TO AUNTIE' S 
TOO! J| CONTEST: т - 

д GUESS WEKE 


2 Y KNOW, 
CLUTCHPENNY,,, 
X SOT A HUNCH 





VOU HAD SUMTHIN’) 
TO DO WITH THIS! 
























см SORRY, 
Boys! БОТ 
I KNOW 
VOL DID 
VOUR BESTI 


WE GOT SOME 

| SAD NEWS FOR 

| YOU, AUNTIE 1 

à WE FAILED 
% УА ! 















WHERE 15 BARNEY H 
BEAR т WE WANT 
TO SEE HIM! 


WELL,MISSUS GRIZZLY... TH 
TIME 15 ӘР! I'VE COME ТО 
TAKE OVER THE FARM? 








WHAT YOUVE DONE (5 WIN Ты” FIVE 
HUNDRED DOLLAR PRIZE IN TH" 
WILD Е 


YOU'RE ТОО LATE ,YOU 
OLD. SIKINFLINT ! CAUSE 
HERE'S YER MORTGAGE 

MONEY ! -) 











BARNEY BEAR and BENNY BURRO appearing іп M-G-M pictures 





MGM presents 





Ar TOP SPEED, MR. SATURN'S YACHT, 
"IHE JOLLY ROGER” STEAMS TOWARD THE SPERANTO RIVER MOUTH, TRYING 
TO BEAT "HAPPY" SLADE IN HIS TUG TO A HIDDEN TREASURE. 













HEY! WE'RE NOT WEVE BEEN SHANGHAIED/) NO, IT MUST 
SUPPOSED JO SAIL! BE A MISTAKE, 
WE JUST CAME ç THE FELLOW THAT TOLO 
70 DELIVER ` / 6 70 WAIT HERE DIDN'T 
THIS BOOK / KNOW THE SHIP WAS 
ABOUT TO LEAVE. 



















LETS FIND MR SATURN 
AND GIVE HIM THE BOOK 
HE LOST —THEN HELL 
SET US ASHORE, 


SAY, BOYS, IM SORRY 1 TOLD YOU 
70 COME DOWN HERE, MR SATURN 
MUST BE BUSY SOMEPLACE WERE 
UNDER WAY, BUT (1L ARRANGE 
70 SHIP YOU ASHORE JUST LET 
ME HAVE THAT BOOK AND— 







(7 FOR MR. SATURN. 





LOOK, KID, / SAID LET 
ME HAVE THAT BOOK. 


5 YOUR 
МАМЕ SATURN? 


114 LET you 
HAVE IT! 


ме SATURN! YOUR 
MATE TRIED TO 
TAKE А BOOK 





SONNY, | SAID 
LET'S HAVE /7/ 
OW-MV HAND! 
AND DONT 
CALL ME 
SONNY! 


THAT OFF 
ЗАР ТАР 





IT’S IT! THE BOOK! HOWD 

YOU BOYS GET IT? BY 

THUNDER, THIS 15 RARE 
GOOD FORTUNE! 4 
















OUR LITTLE FRIEND HERE WAS 
E BOV THAT YOUR CROOK 
TUMBLED OVER WHEN THE 

800K WAS STOLEN. HE FOUND 
LATER IN THE GUTTER. 


4 WAS ONLY TRYING У WENT AWAY?! WERE 
72 MAKE SURE THEY TEN MILES AT SEA— 
LEFT THE BOOK BEFORE | DO YOU KNOW 
THEY WENT AWAY. ‘WHAT'S IN THIS 
għ BOOK, МЕ MEATH? 


| MAYBE YOU DO! BUT YOULL NEVER WHATS THE TROUBLE f MEATH HERE 
MR. SATURN? 

THE BOOK FROM 

THESE BOYS WHO'D 

BROUGHT IT ABOARD 

BEFORE WE FAILED, 


SHARE IN ANYTHING WE FIND— 
| YOUVE BEEN 700 SMART FOR 


| YOUR OWN WELFARE. 


THESE KIDS BROUGHT US THE 
BOOK? AND YOU TRIED ТО 
SWIPE /7, EH, MEATH— LM 
AFRAID VOU KNOW TOO 
MUCH, MR, MEATH 


L KNOW YOURE BOTH PIRATES! YOURE 
GOING ТО TRY 70 PUT ME AWAY! WELL, 
/7 WONT WORK-BACK UPS 
I'VE GOT A GUN? 





YOU CANT GET AWAY | HA! LOOK WHO 
WITH THIS, MEATH— | TALKS ABOUT THE 
75 UNLAWFUL Set 2 


DESPERATE 
CROOK /N— 


DRAG HIM BELOW, CAPTAIN AS FOR YOU BOYS, 
AND AND YOU, LANCE, ИМ AFRAID / CANT PUT 


Й WL BE REMEMBERED YOU ASHORE, BUT 
FOR THAT. SINCE /M INDEBTED 


τα 
(LL Рау YOU WELL g 
AND SEND YOU ! 
BACK BY PLANE 
FROM БРЕРАМТО е 





MAKE YOURSELVES COMFORTABLE, BOYS 

744 SEND ӘР SOME DINNER AND THE 

MARO. WILL ARRANGE YOUR 
SLEEPING QUARTER 


THIS 15 A FUNNY SHAKE — WHATS THAT 
BOOK GOT 70 DO WITH 72 


SAY, EGGY— 





THE CAPTAIN CHUCKED WHAT/? THAT'S MURDER! | DO YOU SUPPOSE THATS 

THAT BAD MAN INTO HE MUST HAVE BEEN /72 THE BOOK 15 THE HEY 

|THE WATER — GUN RIGHT -THESE MEN ARE 20 А TREASURE? 
AND ALL! d PIRATES! 


LINE IN 
THE STORY 
OF TREASURE 










LDON'T KNOW AND / DON'T CARE— 
THESE GANGSTERS WILL KILL US Ae 
THEY FIND OUT THAT TWO-BY-TWO 
SAW THEM DUMP THAT MAN. 





“νε GOT 


WELL STROLL QUT 70 THE RADIO 
SHACK-WE BOTH KNOW MORSE 
СООЕ-ОМЕ OF US GETS THE 
OPERATOR AWAY, THE OTHER 
SNEAKS IN AND SENDS OUT AN 
505 ON THE Ġew 





WELL, ОКАУ- BUT WELL HAVE 


YES, AND WE SHOULD 
70 HAVE THE MAN WELL OFF GIVE OUR NAMES — 
FROM HIS SHACK-WELL HAVE 


70 GIVE THE POSITION AND 
THATLL TAKE 
TIME. 


| AND SHOULD BE RIPE 
FOR ANY KIND 
OF NEWS. 


WHICH SIDE—? UH- 
OWP! KIDS ALL 
OVER THE PLACE— 


QUICK “HURRY = THE CAPTAIN 
FELL OVERBOARD AND 
NOBODY'S THERE 70 

HELP! QUICK! 

ira 2 


YIPPEE! PERFECT! MAN 
OVERBOARD HONEST 
70 BETSY! 









GAYS: THREE BOYS HELD 
ABOARD JOLLY 
ROGER, FOSITION— 


THIS KID WAS IN THE 


«40/0 SHACK SENDING 


` OUT SOMETHING. 


IB soar Happy SLADES TUG 


4 : 
= 









NO POSITION-ALL GONE — THAT MEANS THAT 
DEAD—BUT THE SIGNAL SATURN /5 CLOSE ON 
WAS STRONG | |OUR HEELS AND HAS 
CUT OFF THAT CALL— 
HES TRYING ТО WEEP 


IT A SECRET. 


THEY WORKED IT PRETTY CLEVER— 


MANAGED TO GET SPARKS OVER- | HEAVE! 
BOARD WERE PULLING HIM у d 
ABOARD NOW-MAVBE WE 
- SETTER GET RID 
OF THESE KIDS. 





GEM RID OF 0512 THAT MAN 

WAS RIGHT — YOU ARE PIRATES! 
WELL, / GOT OUR POSITION 

AND OUR NAMES OLT ON 

THE AlR~ SOMEBODY WILL 
COME LOOKING. 


AHOY! TUG 
DEAD AHEAD! 


EASY, MR. SATURN =| 
BOY 15 RIGHT—WE WE; 
JUST FOOLING, SONNY 
НА. HA, A JOKE! ` 


A TUG! IT MUST 
BE SLADE. 


5 HASH 
RIGHT NOW! 





HEY! NEVER MIND, 
SPARKS, COME 
FORWARD AND 
LIMBER UP 
THIS GUN 


DON'T BE SOFT NOW— GIVE IT TO 
HIM RIGHT ON 
THE NOSE. HURRY UP 
WITH THIS 
TARPAULIN 





OUR GANG appearing in M-G-M pictures 
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